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Not exactly sleeping 


While a huge group of fans left the building and stepped into the Dutch cold air after one of the best evenings 
of their lives, the musicians all sat warm inside. Lacuna Coil's bus driver was stuck in the traffic that moved 


slowly due to the snow, but they didn't mind waiting for it, especially Cristina 


Not long after the show had ended, a knock on the door of her dressing room had made her look up from her 


jewelry she was putting away, revealing Nemesea's singer as she opened the door. 


Cristina and Manda had settled on the couch and opened a few bottles of beer while they waited for the bus 
to arrive. They chatted about the show that Manda had watched, about music and movies they liked After a 
while, and a couple of beers, the topics of their conversation followed paths that even they couldn't follow, but 


neither of them seemed to care about that. 


‘You know, a few weeks ago | did an Ask and Question on my blog‘ Manda said before taking another sip of her 


beer. ‘You'll never guess one of the questions someone asked mel! 


‘They asked you what woman you wanted to sleep with: The young woman stared at Cristina in disbelieve, 
taking another sip without looking away from her. 


‘You did guess it. 

‘ts a common question’ The Halian singer shrugged. ‘What did you answer? 
‘Eh, you... 

‘You posted on your blog that you want to sleep with me? 

‘Well, not exactly sleep... 

‘So... you wouldn't mind if | did this? 


Cristina mirrored the grin on Manda's face as she sat closer to the younger woman before leaning in and 


lightly kissing her lips. Their faces stayed close as they broke apart, but neither of them opened their eyes. 
‘Are you testing me if | really want to sleep with you? 


‘Well, not exactly sleep." Manda could hear the grin on the Italian's face and tangled her fingers in her dark 
hair as she pressed their lips together again. 


While their tongues met in a heated kiss as they fought for dominance, Cristina's hands slipped under Manda's 
shirt, scratching her nails over the skin. The younger woman reacted by pulling the white piece of clothing 
over her head, attacking Cristina's neck as her shirt landed somewhere on the floor. Her hands unbuttoned the 
shirt Cristina also had been wearing during the concert while she bit down in the toned skin of her neck. As 
the black shirt fell off her shoulders, the Italian singer sat closer and took off the black bra Manda was 
wearing. Before the Dutch could do the same, Cristina let her hand wander down but Manda stopped her, she 


wanted to be in charge. 


She easily pushed the smaller woman back before straddling her and pinning her down on the couch as she 
grabbed her wrists. Their eyes, filled with lust, met for a second before they got wrapped up in another 
heated kiss. Their hands wandered off to the other's center as Manda let go of the other woman's hands, both 
trying to be the first. 


It was Cristina who first gasped since Manda was the first one to slip her hand in the other singer's panties. 
The Dutch singer grinned as she saw Cristina's face and didn't waste any time. The older woman's hands froze 
as she felt the pressure on her clit and wasn't able to hold back a loud moan. It was clear to her that this 
wouldn't be just some nice sex as Manda bit the flesh of her neck again as two fingers entered her. This was 


going to be rough, and if there was anything Cristina loved more than being on stage, it was rough sex. 


Her fingers buried themselves in Manda's back as she started trusting, hitting the right spot every time. 
Cristina threw back her head as her nipple was being pinched on the same moment the fingers inside of her 


were being arched and a loud moan filled the room. She felt the heat in her body rising and tangled the fingers 


of one hand in Manda's dark hair when she was almost on the edge. Feeling how the body beneath her was 
shaking, the younger woman pulled her finger out and turned all her attention on the small bundle of nerves. A 
scream left Cristina's mouth as Manda fiercely rubbed her clit and a first wave of pleasure shot through her 


body. She felt every muscle contracting as her orgasm took over her body until she finally came down from 


her height. 


While she was still trying to catch her breath, Cristina pushed the younger singer off of her before standing 
from the couch and switching places as she push her back on the couch and straddled her. Again their 
tongues were fighting as Cristina's hand wandered down, but before they had reached the hem of Manda's 
jeans, the door of the dressing room opened. The two women looked up and saw Andrea standing in the 


doorway. 
‘Eh, | just came to say the bus arrived! He mumbled before turning around and disappearing. 
‘He didn't seem surprised..' 


‘Let's say it's not the first time he walks in on me: Cristina shrugged before she kissed Mandas lips one last 


time. ‘| promise we'll finish this one day: 


With that the Italian singer got up and quickly got dressed. She was still buttoning up her shirt as she left the 


dressing room, leaving a very frustrated Manda behind. 


